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By Peter King 





HE DRESSING ROOM} one didn’t have to see Mr. | when you heard Ma 


seemed stuffier than usual as | Wrestling II’s face to know it was | Superstar had returned to 





Mr. Wrestling II entered. The } red with righteous anger Georgia?” a reporter from an 
mixture of human sweat and “How can a man why does | Atlanta TV station asked ; 
humid heat made the atmosphere I never damn animal.” The The first glimmer of humor ' 


almost unbearable. The fact that II | words came ina torrent, andlikea | appeared in Il’s « 
was in a rage didn’t help | midsummer storm it seemed to | man,” he said, “I really think you 
matters either cool II down..He took a towel and | already know the answer to that 

Il walked to the training table | tried to dry the sweat from his | question. All of my life I’ve tried to 
\ and lied down. His mask, | mask. After a deep breath, II was | stand for decency. When other 
saturated with perspiration, | ready to answer questions. masked wrestlers were destroying 
looked almost transparent. But “What were your thoughts | this sport with their vicious tactics, 
I put on a mask, a mask of white, to 
show that a masked wrestler can 
be a good wrestler.” 

Mr. Wrestling II had just 
endured one of. the most brutal 
matches of his career. It was 
against the Masked Superstar, a 
man Mr. Wrestling II had driven 
from Georgia a few years before. 
But like the plague, Masked 
Superstar Had returned. And like 
the plague, he had returned more 
poisonous the second time around. i 

The press conference was 
nearly over when an _ elderly 
reporter raised ac rm to 
ask the final question. “L 
the was here, you were succ 
you were able to force 
leave. What if you can’t d 
this time?” 

Mr. Wrestling II tool 
r moments to unlace his 
E Mr. Wrestling I rips into Masked Superstar’s neck muscles. Il once drove his | Finally, he looked up, a 
& hated rival out of Georgia Now he must do it again. The masked hero | wa cold and sharp razor. 
contemplates his task (above right). “Then I'll die trying,” he said. O 
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Steve Farhood’s assignment this month was to interview Bruiser in a bar over 
pitchers of beer. Farhood managed to drink with Bruiser long enough to get a 
good story. 
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BY STEVEN FARHOOD 


SIGNMEN 








RINKING BEER WITH 

Bruiser in Chicago. Drinking 
beer with Bruiser? What the hell 
am | doing? 

I'm afraid it was all Matt Brock’s 
idea. The devilish Brock saw 
enough of my cans of Coke in the 
office and figured it was time for 
the “rookie” to get initiated 

Farhood,”-he mumbled, calling 
me into the newspaper-cluttered 
death-hole he calls his office, “me 
and King [Editor-in-Chief Peter 
King] were talking this morning, 
and we decided to send you to 
Chicago to do a piece on Bruiser 
Go out with him, Have a beer or 
two or 20. Bruiser’s been around a 
long time, and he’s still tougher 
than most. See what he has to say 





for himself.” 

Brock handed me 50 bucks and 
told me that should be enough to 
pick up the bar tab. Then he gave 
me a playful push and told me to 
get going. He didn’t have to push 
me. His breath was enough to fly 
me halfway to Chicago. 

Bruiser was waiting for me at 
O'Hare Airport. “Brock told me 
you'd be comin’ he said, ever- 
present cigar in mouth and 
Budweiser in hand. “Let's go into 
town and have a couple.” 

We drove to one of Bruiser’s 
regular pubs, the kind of place you 
don’t tell your sister about. I think 
the name of the joint. was 
McBoozer’s or McLusher’s or 
something like that. | knew what 
type of place I was in as soon as we 
walked in. The bartender, a guy 
who looked like he opened bottle- 
tops with his teeth, greeted Bruiser 

(Continued on page 52) 





RINGSIDE 








With Bill Apter 





MAY BE getting on his case, 

but I demand they toss Sir 
Oliver Humperdink out of 
professional wrestling! Besides 
being in on that incident in which 
Super Destroyer burned the left 
eye of Mr. Florida, Humperdink 
has now lowered himself further by 
attacking television commentator 
Gordon Solie. When will it stop? 
Something has got to be done now 
before this crazed madman kills 
someone! 
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Mark Lewin (above left), under the hypnotic spell of manager Great Mephisto, 
has been using his sleeperhold in an effort to cripple all of his opponents in 
Georgia. Terry Funk (above right) is having trouble coming to financial terms 
with, WWF promoters. 


Speaking about managers, The 
Great Mephisto really has put 
the hypnotic whammy on Mark 
Lewin, and the guy is trying to 
cripple every wrestler in Georgia 
with his sleeper hold. Austin Idol, a 
recent victim of Lewin’s sleeper, is 
just recovering after 
months of side effects from the 
hold. “It made me_ twitch 
uncontrollably,” Idol reports. 

Negotiations are still underway 
between WWF promoters and 


several 


Terry Funk. Funk, a former NWA 
champion, wants to add the heavy- 
weight title belt of Bob Backlund 
to his collection, but is holding out 
until his demands 
are met. 

Still smarting from the broken 
nose he received at the hands of 
Greg Valentine, Ric Flair is 
looking for a more reliable tag 
team. partner to provide a 
challenge for NWA tag team 

(Continued on page 54) - 
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HERE ARE CERTAIN 
people who have the ability 
to turn life’s every day routines 
into events. A man like Sir 
Oliver Humperdink makes a big 
deal about brushing his teeth 
Humperdink is in constant 
contact with this office. He calls 
Bill Apter six or seven times a 
week to tell us how great his 
wrestlers are, how it would be 
good business for us to do 
stories exclusively on them. Of 
course, he exaggerates. Public 
relations is his job. But as 
reporters, we are obligated to 
separate the news-worthy 
stories from those bogus 
attempts to gain _ publicity. 
Sometimes you chose correctly 
and sometimes you don't 


| was naturally skeptical 
when | received a vague 
telegram from Humperdink 


saying | should come down to 
Florida to witness an “historic 
‘ wrestling workout.” How can 
there be anything historic about 
a wrestling workout? 
Editor-in-Chief Peter King 
was curious enough to want a 
reporter there. “Get Morgy on 
the phone,” he told me, “and get 
him down to the workout.” 
Gary Morgenstein was 
already on assignment in 
Florida, so he was the obvious 
man for the job. We could check 
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out the story without the 
expense of sending a man 
down. | told Peter | would try to 
get Gary on the phone, but | 
knew my chances were slim. As 
competent a reporter as he is, 
Morgy often forgets to leave a 
number where he can be 
reached when he is on the road. 
| tried all the classless bars and 
dingy motels | could think of, 
but | couldn't locate him. 

Peter told me to make the trip. 

| was stopped at the door to 
the gym and asked for 
identification. 


Sir Oliver Humperdink invited | 
Saks to come to Florida to witness the 
first workout of Ivan Koloff and 
Nikolai Volkoff. 











By Stu Saks 


Since Humperdink's wres- 
tlers had been filmed practicing 
piledrivers, Oliver has paid 
close attention to gym security. 
The guard told of my arrival 
over the intercom and allowed 
my entrance. | was startled by 
what | saw in the ring, but | 
shouldn't have been. It was 
inevitable. Everybody knew that 
Nikolai Volkoff and Ivan Koloff 
would eventually form a tag 
team in the United States 

Humperdink was right; this 
was truly an historic workout. 
This could be the beginning of 
one of the most awesome tag 
teams this sport has ever seen. 
They both speak a language 
that their opponents cannot 
understand, which means that 
they can communicate with 
each other directly in the ring. 
They are both extremely 
powerful and ruthless. They 
both hate Americans. 

“All except for 
Humperdink said. 
like me.” 

While Volkoff is under 
Humperdink’s management, 
Koloff is not.’ “That’s no 
problem at. all,” Humperdink 
said..“| don't have to be his 
manager to give him advice, 
and that’s what I’m doing. Once 
they become the tag team 

(Continued on page 56) 


one,” 
“They 





If you wish to contribute to Shocket’s mailbag, send your letters to: 
TOP ROPE 
Box 48 


NCE AGAIN, this column 

will print no letters about 
Rick Steamboat, wrestling’s 
millstone. This doesn't mean 
his fans haven't scrawled any 
more illiterate letters about him, 
because those letters keep right 
on coming. As one might 
expect, these foolish droolings 
are as boring as Steamboat 
himself. He bores me and his 
fans’ letters bore me, so stop 
sending them. Send them to 
Rick. He can afford to hire 
someone to read them to him 
Just don't use words over one 
syllable. 


Dear Mr. Shocket 

| read. your column month 
after month, and you talk about 
all those so-called superstars of 
wrestling. How could you go 
this long and not mention the 
greatest wrestler of all. I'm 
talking about The Sheik 

In the last four months I’ve 
seen him conquer Mighty Igor, 
Ernie Ladd, Nikolai Volkoff, and 
Rocky Johnson, to name a few 
He takes on all the top 
contenders, including Bob 
Backlund, and never loses. That 
is why he is cheered here 
in Detroit. 

Come on, Dan, 
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let's give 





Dan Shocket feels that Larry Zbyszko 
should wrestle on his own as a 
rulebreaker for six more months 
before selecting a manager. 


credit where credit is due. 
COLIN F, MANZON 
East Detroit, MI 


Dear Mr. Manzon: 

if | haven't mentioned The 
Sheik, the slight was unin- 
tentional. | think this superb 
athlete is one of the cunning, 





thrilling, imaginative, and skilled 
grapplers ever. Detroit has 
every right to be proud of its 
hero. While | may disagree 
with some of his crueler 
methods, | admire his overall 
accomplishments. 


Dear Mr. Shocket 

| recently read a story called, 
“Larry Zbyszko—My Army Will 
Destroy Bruno!” (THE WRES- 
TLER/August 1980) 

All | want to say is that | am 
glad Larry wised up and 
stopped living under the 
shadow of that ape called 
Bruno Sammartino. Now he's 
with Patera, Hogan, and all 
those other fine wrestlers, | 
hope Larry chooses Grand 
Wizard for a manager. If Larry 
did choose Wiz for a manager, 
he'd go far! 

MARC BLANCHARD 
Manchester, NH 


Dear Mr. Blanchard: 
| agree with you about Larry's 
escape to freedom, but I’m not 
sure he’s ready for any manager. 
Larry needs to work things out 
for himself before seeking 
guidance elsewhere. Though 
he may soon be managed by 
Grand Wizard or Albano, | think 
(Continued on page 57) 














LOU ALBANO ... 
MADMAN 





admit Lou 


Grudgingly, || 
Albano’s a managerial genius. 
Yet geniuses too often vacillate 


between pure, cosmic 
brilliance and insanity. | think 
Albano’s gone over the edge 
More so, | think Lou Albano 
should be removed from 
wrestling and sent to an 
asylum for treatment. | don’t 
care how many tag team 
champions Albano’s managed 
in his career. Human history 
sags beneath the weight of 
demented geniuses like 
Albano. His actions are more 
than bizarre, they‘re sick. For 
the sake of wrestling and, 
much more importantly, for 
Lou Albano’s sake, petition the 
WWF officials to incarcerate 
Albano in a state mental 
hospital. Maybe it'll help. 
Perhaps he’s too far gone. 
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VALENTINE NEW WORLD MENACE 


Maintaining journalistic ob- 
jectivity can be difficult, if not 
outright impossible when 
dealing with conceited fools 
like Greg Valentine. That's 





right, conceited fools. | don't 
like Greg Valentine. First off, | 
don’t think he’s especially 
talented. I'm tired of listening to 
these do-gooders whine about 
how much untapped potential 
the Valentines of the world 
have if only they'd turn to 
scientific wrestling. Bull- 
feathers! Valentine relies 
exclusively on vicious, sadistic 
tactics. which would earn any 
other man a 10-year jail 
sentence. In wrestling, he'gets 
away with it, Expect Valentine's 
career to come to an untimely, 
tragic end, the victim of a 
crippled limb, He'll push ‘the 
wrong guy too far. Don't expect 
me to send any flowers, 





















END OF THE LINE FOR HARLEY RACE? 


The sands of time race 
against the NWA champion 
For some time, Race’s title 
defenses teeter on the gray 
side of ragged, lackadaisical, 
uninspired, | think it’s about 
over for this talented veteran 
Like any champion, Race can 
maintain his excellence for 
only so many bouts. Every 
wrestler has just so many title 
bouts in him before the 
wearying grind erodes that 
extra level of brilliance needed 
to stay on top. | don't know 
when. A mystic I’m not. But it 
will happen before the end of 
the year. 
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(Continued on page 58) 


arn 
SUPERSTAR GRAHAM: 
HAUNTED BY HATRED 


Throughout his career, Superstar Billy Graham listened to 
one unbroken sound from the crowd: boos. No matter what 
he did, the jeers and hisses shrouded his every move. Though 
he thumbed his nose at the fans, their hatred has finally taken 


its toll 


ATE EXACTS ITS vindictive 
toll on every wrestler 
Superstar Billy Graham is no 
exception. Though he may 
belittle hate, insult fans, cloak 
himself in protective arrogance, 
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hate penetrates his very soul. He 
cannot escape 

Night after night, month after 
month, year after year, hate 
thundered into Graham 
Universally despised, Graham 


PHOTOS BY JIM CALDWELL 


moved from area to area, 
sadistic tactics alienating 
everyone. But he never cared. 
“Superstar’s the greatest and 
meanest of them all,"" Graham 
once said. “‘Idon’tcare who sees 








that ‘cause they’re all jealous 
of me.” 

Still, Graham suffers guilt, 
anxiety, concern. He'll never 
admit it, but little signs grow 
larger with every bout 





In the past, Graham would 
snarl at the crowd. He still 
snarls, but it seems restrained 
By what? His gestures are a 
shade less defiant, a trifle less 
arrogant, colored slightly by . 


Even against a man like Maniac Mark 
Lewin, Superstar Graham is booed. 
Graham chokes Lewin on the ring 
apron (opposite left), but loses the 
advantage (left). 


“Fear,” said Bruiser Brodie. ‘| 
think Graham's mighty worried 
about things. Don't think he likes 
all the boos, but he don’t know 
what to do about ‘em. Bein’ 
hated isn’t the nicest feelin’ in 
the world. | know, But Graham 
can’t ever change. Impossible 
He’s too scared.” 

Of what? 

“Losin’ myself, maybe,” said 
Brodie. “Graham's spent his 
whole life like this. He couldn't 
change without some heavy 
changes in his soul. And that 
ain't gonna happen. He knows 
who he is andeverytime the fans 
boo, that reaffirms what he is.” 

And what or who is Billy 
Graham? Deep down is he the 
cruely, vicious maniac intent on 
disfiguring and deforming every 
foe? Or is there a tender side 
fearful of coming out? 

Not only must Graham battle 


his own self-image, but the 
public perception of him. Even 
against Mark Lewin, a man 


known as “The Maniac” in Texas 
wrestling circles, Graham was 
vociferously jeered 

Just don't like him,” sneered 
one fan in the third row, a heavy- 
set housewife from Laredo 
‘Guy ain't got all his screws 
tightened and, gosh darn, why 
the horsehead should | give a 
whit about some bum who don't 
give a whit about me. Or any of 
us?” She threw a fat hand 
toward the crowd 

Much like the boy who cried 
wolf, Graham cannot elude the 
shadows of his past. Other rule- 
breakers changed to scientific 
wrestling. Yet Graham’s 
conversion would meet nearly 
unanimous — skepticism from 
his peers. 

“Billy Graham a good guy?” 
scoffed Kevin Von Erich. “That's 
a rich one. He wouldn't know 
how to be nice if his life 
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depended on it.’ 
Even Graham's one-time 
friends have little use for him 
“lonce wrestled with Graham 
and now | would not let that 
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degenerate germ 





touch my 
shoelaces,’’ snapped Ivan 
Koloff. “He cannot be trusted 
He is very ill. Very ill. Tormented 
In the dressing room, he would 





The crowd enjoys the sight of Graham 
being victimized by tactics that are 
usually his own (left). The referee tries 
to stop Superstar from choking 
Lewin (above). 





stare off into space and mutter.” 

“| don't know about Graham,” 
said The Grand Wizard, his 
former manager. ‘He becomes 
very strange. He was always 
tough and everyone respected 
and feared him for that reason, 
Lately, | don’t know what's 
happened to him. He’s mean, 
sadistic, turning on friends. | 
don't think he has friends 
anymore.’ 

Either Graham's deteriorating 
into a total fiend or on the verge 
of something new, differént, 
totally out of character. Rumors 
fly from both possibilities. One 
current lump of gossip has 
Graham challenging each of the 
three major champions toa steel 
cage match in which the winner 
must kill the loser 

Another rumor contemplates 
Graham turning good guy and 
joining up with the Von Erichs 


The truth, as always, lies 
somewhere in between. But 
Superstar Billy Graham's a 


troubled, pained man. Even he 
cannot hide that 


“Just lay off, dig?’” Graham 


glared at the reporters. He 
slammed the door shut, his 
heavy footsteps echoing down 
the lonely corridor. o 


rue¥ ake SAVING 





Every month, our reporters will compile wrestlers’ most revealing quotes. 
Often catching the grapplers with their guards down, our reporters will 
work endlessly in obtaining interesting quotes on a variety of subjects 





MR, FLORIDA 






“Does Sir Oliver Humperdink really think he can get 
away with this? The hell he can. I'll follow that bum up and 
down this state and clear across the ocean to settle 

this score. Creeps like Humperdink better learn how to behave 
or they'll lose more than an eye.” 


GREG VALEMT NE SSeS 


“| showed that spineless chunk of jelly who's the real man. Hah. 
Ric Flair. What a joke. Ugly, half-witted moron thinks 

he can get into the ring with me. Hah. Look who’s number one 
now, bums and idiots out there. Valentine. | broke 

the nose of the U.S. Champion. Soon, I'l take the title.” 


BOS BACK LUND Se 


“Yeah, sometimes | get tired. Defending a world title night 
after night can really drain a guy. Fortunately, I've 

lots of friends to turn to, especially Arnold. | don’t know where 
I'd be without Skoaland. He’s like my father.”” 





DINO BRAVO 





“Bockwinkel shakes at the mere thought of me. He’s never 
met anyone as tough and determined. | don’t know, in 
some way, I’m a little like Bockwinkel a few years back. 
Except I’m more talented and don’t have to cheat my way to 
victory. | think that bothers Bockwinkel.”’ 


(Continued on page 51) 
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Atlas often treats his opponents the same way he would treat a 100-pound 
barbell. Matt Brock does not question Atlas’ strength. He’s not sure whether 
Tony has the heart to be a champion. 
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DON’T KNOW about muscle 

builders and all that stuff. 
Always been’ kind of suspicious 
about the guys yanking and 
pumping or whatever they do with 
iron, That's what it’s called. Or is it 
pressing steel? Who knows? 

Speed must be the most under- 
rated attribute in wrestling. 
Without speed, you're stuck if the 
guy gets his hooks into you. You 
must slide away, always moving, 
tire the guy out, keep him off 
balance. All the truly great 
wrestlers had the dimension of 
speed. Strength? Well, Sam- 
martino capitalized on strength, 
but he’s an isolated example 

All this babbling has one point, 
I'm looking at Tony Atlas. this 
month and trying to determine 
whether he’s an over-developed 
grappler or a future champion. 
Admittedly, I have to get over this 
bias against bodybuilders. About 
the only weight-lifting I’ve ever 
done consisted of lifting a double 
Scotch loaded with ice. Hey, 
before you knock that, try smoking 
a cigarette, sipping booze and 
munching pretzels in one fluid 
motion. Ain't easy, man. 

Atlas made quite a rep down in 
Georgia. For a while, he and Kevin 











Sullivan held the Georgia tag team 
title until the Commies took it 
Made a few trips to that area while 
Atlas was champ and must admit, I 
was impressed 

What makes a champion? Some- 
thing special. An_ indefinable 
quality pushing a guy to the limit, 
pressing the flaps, daring to go that 
essential step beyond. Ambition? 
Talent? Raw physical strength? 

I really don’t think the natural 
qualities make the champion. You 
gotta want a title. Gotta want to be 
on top so bad your teeth hurt and 
your stomach aches and you kick 
at doors until you realize your goal. 

Atlas might possess those 
attributes. Might. I’m not totally 
sure. No one is until that 
momentous match stares you in 
the face. The gut knots and the 
hands sweat and you go deaf from 
the screams of the crowd and it’s 
you and him, one-on-one and the 
arena blots out and the lights grow 
bright and his face becomes fixed 
in your mind. He’s|the champion 
You're the challenger. He’s been 
through it all before, proven 
himself night after night, starred 
down a lot of young kids in his time 
and now you're the one he has to 
beat, 











Few wrestlers can combine speed and 
strength the way Atlas can. Above: 
Tony sends Swede Hanson reeling 
with a well-placed dropkick. (left) 


Tony’s full nelson is nearly inescapable. 


All that matters is your guts, 
how you respond, how you'd deal 
with the moment. Can Tony Atlas 
deal with that? He'll get his 
opportunity in the WWF. He’ 
the speed and determination and 
the strength. He’s more than a 
mush-head body-builder 

Maybe he’s got what it takes to 
be champion of the world. But only 
Tony Atlas can really answer that 
question ao 
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HARLEY RA 
MANNY FER 


TO THE HOS 


“7 Was 
Sorry | 
when He 
Didn't 
Die '” 


PHOTOS BY BILL OTTEN 





Is NWA champion Harley 
Race growing even more 
sadistic as the years 

go by? Or is Race 
seriously concerned 
about competitors 

like Manny Fernandez? 
Whatever the reason, 
Race’s horrible assault upon 
Fernandez, resulting in the 
young man’s hospitalization, 
cannot go unpunished 
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SENDS 


ANDEZ 
TAL! 






HE WAIL 
shattered the quiet of this St 
Petersburg community. Window- 
shades flipped open, then closed 
Doors then 
slammed 1 


OF an ambulance 


cracked slightly, 
Cars veered to the side 
and watched with selfish rel 
the ambulance 


carting someone 





else to the hospital 
Screeching to a halt outside the 





as the emergency team 


yet swiftly carried the 


unconscious figure out on 


a stretcher 


Two leading neurologists, Drs. 
Charles H. Clark and 
Barbanell, rushed the prone figure 
into a nearby examination room 
A swift series of tests confirmed 
Severe 


James 


concussion 
brain 


their fears. 


However, no evidence of 
damage. Hopefully 

“Hey, big buddy, how are you 
feelin, asked Barbanell as 
Fernandez blinked 
conscious. Manny groaned and the 
doctor reassuringly squeezed his 








semi- 


shoulder. More examinations, an 


injection, and Fernandez was 


taken up to a private room on the 





third floor 
All Fernandez could manage out 
of swollen lips was: “Harley Race.” 
The main event was a 90-minute 
time limit title match between Race 
number contender 


and one 


Continued on page 62 
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YOUNGBLOOD & STEAMBOAT 
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LOSE WORLD TAG TITLE 


STUNNING LOSS SHOCKS 
MID-ATLANTIC WRESTLING 


BY PETER KING “I don’t understand,” said a 

disconsolate Steamboat. “I just 

i) 4 RICHMOND, VA—A short don’t know what happened. How 
while after they dethroned Greg can we say why, I, I, just don’t 


»s bart alentine and Ray Stevens as know, please, I’m really too upset 
~ NWA world tag team champions, to talk.” 

guumne ‘ , Rick Steamboat and Jay Young- Snuka had a quick explanation, 

“ ‘ blood suffered a stunning title “They're two-bit punks who 

HAMPIONS: finmny Snuka cuts off Rick Steamboat’s air supply with a knee across the windpipe. Snuka and Ray loss, this time to Stevens and won on a fluke,” he snapped. 

s took the NWA tag team belts from Steamboat and Jay Youngblood Jimmy Snuka “They'll fade into prelim bums.” 
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Stevens took the NWA tag team belts from Steamboat and Jay Youngblood. 


Slater & Koloff Invade Florida 


AWA Fans Demand 
Tito Santana 


BY STU SAK 


MINNEAPOLIS, MN—Thou- 
sands of AWA wrestling fans 
besieged the offices of alliance 
president Stanley Blackburn with 
petitions demanding Tito 
Santana be brought into the area, 

From every corner of the 
AWA, fans insist the former co- 
holder of the WWF tag team title 
be given an opportunity to 
wrestle for the championship 














DEMANDS MET: The AWA fans’ demand to see Tito 
Santana has been answered. The popular Mexican has 
signed a contract. 


THANKS THE FANS 
“I'm very pleased,” said 
antana. “I want to thank my 
fans and tell them we’re 
negotiating with several 
promoters at this very moment.” 

How does champion Nick 
Bockwinkel see this commotion? 

“Bring him on. I'll mail him 
home in an envelope.” 








RUSSIAN INVASION: Former WWF champion Ivan Koloff has 
stormed into Florida with Dusty Rhodes’ Southem title as his 
intended goal. 





Jimmy onuka 


BY BILL APTER 


MIAMI, FL—Wrestling fans, 
fasten your seat belts! The 
devilish duo of Ivan Koloff and 
Dick Slater invaded Florida with 
eyes set on Dusty Rhodes and his 
Southern Heavyweight crown, 

“] want that slob slung over an 
open fire and roasting ever so 
slowly,” said Slater, chuckling. 

“The nice thing about defeating 
Rhodes is, once vanquished, we 
can cook him up and feed the 
starving American children,” said 
Koloff. Rhodes, defending his 
title in Georgia, was unavailable 
for comment 














Backlund Bloodied 
By Zhyszko 


In Vicious 
Title Bout 


BY DAN SHOCKET 


NEW YORK, NY—Once 
again, WWF champion Bob 
Backlund escaped with his 
precious title. But his defenses get 
slimmer and slimmer, each outing 
hairier than the previous. 

Even Backlund’s cheating 
couldn't prevent Zbyszko from 
seizing an early advantage. 
Despite repeated warnings from 
the referee, Backlund persisted 
and nearly gouged out one of 
Zbyszko’s eyes. 





THE CHAMPION BLEEDS: WWF champ Bob Backlund 
loses a large amount of blood from injuries suffered in 
his match with Larry Zhyszko. 


“He can’t keep this up forever,” 
warned Zbyszko. “Eventually 
he'll get what’s coming to him.” 
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LOS ANGELES, CA 
“Golden Greek” John Tolos 
returned after a multi-year layoff to 
a warm welcome from fans—but that 
didn’t last too long. Tolos showed 
that he is no longer a scientific 
grappler as when he left here. He isa 
crazed rulebreaker once again, 
hated by fans 


ATLANTA, GA 

The Great Mephisto has signed 
Abdullah the Butcher to join Maniac 

Mark Lewin in his quest to drive 
scientific wrestlers out of the state. 
Mephisto also promises to put his 
“trance” on some scientific stars and 

make them follow his ways 


GREENSBORO, NC 
New NWA tag team champions Ray 
Stevens and Jimmy Snuka held a 
press conference to announce they 
will not give Mid-Atlantic tag 
team champions Matt Borne and 
Buzz Sawyer a title shot. “Amateurs 
do not deserve a shot,” Stevens said 


HOUSTON, TX 
Mil Mascaras’ second title match 
against NWA champion Harley Race 
ended in a double-disqualification 
verdict. The masked man vows to 
return to do battle against Race 
again and capture the title 
NEW YORK, NY 
WWF champion Bob Backlund is 
anxious to team with Pedro Morales 
again. “He's a great partner,” 
Bob said. “I've learned a lot about 
tag team wrestling from him” 











| LARRY 
| ZBYSZKO: 


Larry Zbyszko makes a vain attempt 
to finish Bob Backlund with a 





60 WATT bulb cast a dim 

white light upon his ashen 
face. Downcast eyes, Grecian nose, 
and pursed lips compressed into a 
thoughtful, shadowed expression 
Dark eyes traveled the length of his 
bloodied hands. An hour after a 
gory triumph over WWF 
champion Bob Backlund, he 
hadn't cleaned his foe's blood off 








those strong fingers. 

“Bruno does this to me,” 
muttered Larry Zbyszko, shaking 
his uncombed, sweaty head. 
Every damn time that bum does 
this to me, I have to stop him, 1, 1 
have to before it’s too late, I can’t 
go on like this.” 

Zbyszko stared at his fingers, 
encrusted blood affixed to the 
palm, back of his hands, beneath 
the nails and between each finger 
He held them away so both hands 





dangled near his ankles as he 
leaned forward 

“It's Bruno's fault I didn’t get 
Backlund’s belt,’ snapped 
Zbyszko, contempt and frustration 
hissing forth with spittle cascading 
over his lower lip. “I’m the best 
scientific wrestler around, a known 
fact, you know, a simple fact of life, 
Larry Zbyszko’s the very best 
scientific wrestler around 

“But will Sammartino give me 
my fair shot? Damnit, will 
Sammartino ever give me my fair 
shot?” Zbyszko sighed 

At one time, Zbyszko could 
compete with any scientific 
wrestler. Then the feud and bitter 
obsession with Bruno Sammartino 


“IT” 





On and on the cycle of embitterment surges. With each 
passing day, Larry Zbyszko finds another reason to hate 
Bruno Sammartino. Now Zbyszko blames his former mentor 
for Bob Backlund’s successful defense of the WWF title. Is 
there no end to Zbyszko’s explosive hatred? 





Backlund has Zbyszko's arm securely locked up (above left). Zbyszko tries to 
free himself from Backlund’s headlock (above right). Zbyszko was able to 


maintain self-control through the early stages. 


catapulted Zbyszko into this 
vicious, self-defeating cycle 
Unable to think clearly when 
confronted by his former friend 
and mentor, Zbyszko went crazy in 
he matches against Sammartino. 
After a while, their bouts took on 


the trappings of a gang rumble in 
which both used any sadistic 
weapon available 
Such — behavior 
everything fans knew and expected 
from these men. However, Sam- 
martino has enough maturity and 


contradicted 







poise to keep his hate solely within 
the bounds of matches against 
Zbyszko. For the talented 
Zbyszko discipline 
is invisible 

Against a// wrestlers, Zbyszko 
inevitably descends into brawling 


such 


FLUND’S BELT!”’ 
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Zbyszko takes Backlund off his feet 
(above). Larry adds force to a right as 
he leaps from the ring apron to hit 
Backlund outside the ring (right). The 
blow opened a large gash over the 
champion’s eye. The match was 
eventually stopped because of 
the injury 

Gone are the exquisite maneuvers, 
the delicately timed leaps and 
powerful holds. At the basis of all 
maneuvers exists fury, rage, and 
black hate. 

“I won and still didn’t get the 
belt,"” mumbled Zbyszko 
“Sammartino must've spoken to 
Backlund, the refs, someone, 
timekeeper, hah, must be it, musta 
paid off the lousy timekeeper, 
never trusted the guy, has beady 
little eyes and won't look me in 
the eye.” 

A Zbyszko-Backlund match 
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should exude grace and style, 
Surely Backlund’s method of 
wrestling could serve as a textbook 
for young grapplers on how to 
wrestle. Once, Zbyszko could have 
written the foreword. Now he 
belongs in the index under 
rulebreaker. 

“Il had the title in my grasp.” 
Zbyszko clenched his fist, then 
stared at the dried blood. All five 
fingers spread into quivering 
protrusions. 

“All these years, | worked and 
struggled and that lousy cowardly 
bum pulls the rug out from under 
me. How much you think 
Sammartino paid Backlund to 
take me on, tire me out so that 
washed-up creep would have a 
chance? Huh, how much, you 
think Backlund paid? A grand, five 
grand to the judges, huh? How 
much do you think they got paid to 
deprive me of my title? Tell me.” 
His voice echoed against the metal 
chambers, nearly a soliloquy save 
for his labored, hoarse breaths and 
the disquieting soft trappings of his 
left foot upon the dirty tiled floor. 

“Years of working, fighting, 
doing everything I can to build 
myself up, only to have a traitor 
like Bruno knock me down. Years, 
understand? Know what that’s 
like? Any of you understand what 
it is like to stand before 20,000 fans 
in Madison Square Garden, hear 
20,000 fans shout your name, feel 
the champion collapse beneath 
your punches only to have some 
washed-up bum steal the title 
from you? 

“Can you appreciate that, feel 
that, know that like I? Any of you 
understand my pain. The fans, they 
understand my pain, my 
frustrations? ~No. Until Sam- 
martino has been destroyed I must 
have more nights like this.” 

Zbyszko stood, flipped both 
hands over and stared at the red 
encrustation. Without a word, 
Larry walked into the shower. It 
took him nearly half an hour to 
cleanse his hands of Bob Backlund’s 
blood. Oo 








MIL MASCARAS 


HROUGHOUT HIS CAREER, Mil Mascaras 

has stood for integrity and sportsmanship 
As a young child, he dreamt of wrestling and 
becoming the greatest scientific wrestler in history 
... Ata tender age, Mil perfected his amazing aerial 
techniques with long, arduous hours in the gym . 
Night after night, Mascaras practiced until he felt 
confident enough to enter pro wrestling . . . He 
broke in with a spectacular debut, stunning scoffing 
rulebreakers who insisted the young man didn’t 
have the guts to make it . . . First major title 
Mascaras ever won was the prestigious Americas 
Heavyweight championship, a belt he’s worn on 
more than one occasion . . . In addition, Mascaras 








has held every major Latin-American title and the 
coveted International Wrestling championship 
Two of his most bitter enemies are Superstar Billy 
Graham and Bull Ramos, men the normally soft: 
spoken Mascaras insists demean his beloved sport 
Young wrestlers know Mil Mascaras will always 
devote countless hours in instruction, providing the 
wrestlers are willing to listen, learn, and follow the 
rules . .. Hero to such young wrestlers as El Halcon 
and Sweet Brown Sugar Recipient of many 
international honors like the world-famous 
Carruthers Cup A folk hero in Japan. . . Un- 
doubtedly, a man whose reputation will live on for 
generations to come. oO 




















| TOUGHEST MATCH 


| “] must say wrestling The Sheik, a man who 
should be put in an insane asylum, was my most 

difficult match. It was very tough, painful. 

Many times I thought sheer exhaustion would make 

me faint. The Sheik is tough because he is so 

very unpredicta You never know what he'll do. 

Yes, The Sheik match had to be the toughest of 

my career.” 








MOST HATED WRESTLER 


: “That treacherous Superstar Graham. Ah, I get 
: such a bad taste in my mouth thinking of 
that brutish pig. How can he go through life like 

that? Does he have no shame, no remorse? 
: I must say stepping on Graham’s face would give 
me immense pleasure.” 



















GREATEST MOMENT 
“Though my NWA title match with Harley 

Race ended in a draw, it was my most gratifying 
bout. Rare is the match when I can so devote 
myself to scientific wrestling yet use the hard 
physical side of my.game. Many foes, their styles, 
you know, do not permit this. But wrestling 
Race was thrilling. | hope the fans enjoyed it as 
much as | did.” 





FAVORITE HOLD 


“Oh, the flying bodypress is my favorite. If Ido say 
so myself, I feel it combines grace and power 
plus complete concentration. Few can master it. I 
am very proud to use this hold. Very proud. 
It took many years, but | feel am a master of the 
flying bodypress.” 
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DUSTY R 


WO FROSTED MUGS steamed 

ice-cold beer. Imported, of 
course. Only the best for Dusty 
Rhodes. Along side the two 
glasses was a platter of expensive 
cheeses—Gouda, Edam, Havarti. 
A pile of crackers. A couple of 
dishes of expensive chocolate 
ice cream. And this was the 
appetizer. Only 11:30 and Dusty 
considered lunch 

“What ya want for lunch?” 


Rhodes asked his guest, who 
replied anything would be good 
Rhodes left the elegantly 
furnished living room, 
disappeared down the hallway 
and returned a minute later 
holding two thick porterhouse 
steaks. 

“These good?” His guest 
nodded dimly. “Hell, yeah, | 
always eat this good,’, Rhodes 
said, chuckling. “I'll start up the 
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barbecue in a few minutes. First, 
1 want to show you some 
old pictures.” 

Beneath the pile of country- 
and-western records and the 
collected works of Zane Grey, 
popped a thick, black-bound 
album. Life and Times of Dusty 
Rhodes, Part I. Second and third 
volumes slept within a tall, oak 
bookcase along the far wall. 

“I’m kinda proud of my 


At home or at the arena, Dusty Rhodes remains one of 
wrestling’s most fascinating personalities. Witty, 
intelligent, and charming, Rhodes takes our reporter, and 
the wrestling public, on a behind-the-scenes glimpse into the 
personal life of the American Dream 
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Dusty Rhodes devotes a couple of hours a day to managing his own career. He 
receives calls from all over the country asking him to wrestle (above). One room 
in Dusty’s large house is completely filled with his wrestling robes and various 
sports paraphernalia (below). 


Outlaws days, hell, they started 
me off,” said Rhodes, flipping 
pages of him and partner Dick 
Murdoch terrorizing and 
subjugating a variety of 
opponents, 

“Hell, | don’t like what | did, 
really, more proud of the way | 
broke jin, established a rep and 
then went on to bigger and 
better things,” said Rhodes, 
quickly turning past photos of 
himself choking or maiming foes. 

“It’s real easy to hurt 
someone, nothin’ manly about 
pullin’ out someone’s eye- 
brows,” said Rhodes, scooping 
out two lumps of chocolate ice 
cream. “Want some more?” he 
asked his guest, who shook his 
head. Rhodes shrugged and 
poured both bowls into one, 
thoughtfully licking the melting 


ice cream. 
“Lots of guys break in and 
think they’re so hot, know what | 


mean?” Rhodes laid the bowl 
aside. “Punks, that’s what they 
are, Hell, | was a punk, too. But 
I'm talkin’ about punks like 
Stanley Lane and Bryan St. John. 

“Let me tell you a thing that 
happened with those guys.” 
Rhodes said, his voice getting 
angry. “After a match in which 
they nearly beat their opponents 
into comas, | went back to their 
dressing room. | tried to be 
friendly and explain how they 
was ruinin’ their careers and 
shouldn’t go around like this. | 
tried to be nice and explain how 
you could be a champ, wrestle 
tough and clean, and didn’t have 
to be a punk. 

“The two of ‘em stood up and 
wanted to fight. | said I’d fight 
one at a time. They insisted on a 
three-man fight and | started 
takin’ off the shirt before Manny 
Fernandez showed up. St. John 
and Lane backed down 
real quick.” 

Fat sizzled into the red-hot 
barbecue. With-chef’s hat and 
white apron, Rhodes prepared 
the steaks with an artist’s 








concentration. 

“How you like your steak?” 
Rhodes flipped over the piece of 
meat. ‘Medium rare? Me, 
That’s about the way | like my 
opponents cooked, too 
Rhodes chortled. ‘Oh, 
really, I’m just an emotional sort 
of guy, you know. | get involved 
in my life and the lives of other 
people. | don’t take guff from 
anyone.’ And | never forget a 
slight or a favor. 

“1 get tons of mail every week 
and fans still talk about Terry 
Funk breakin’ my wrist when | 
was NWA champ. Some fans ask 
me if I'll ever forgive Funk.” 
Rhodes poured steak sauce and 
ketchup over the fried onions 
and mushrooms. Somewhere 
beneath the red-and-brown pile 
lived a steak. “And know what | 
say?” Rhodes shoveled aslippery 


too. 


not 





Dusty enjoys one of his favorite 
magazines, THE WRESTLER, before 
calling it a day (above). Rhodes is very 
proud of the many trophies he has 
earned (below). 








forkful into his gaping mouth, 
chewed vigorously and 
swallowed hard. “I'll forgive 
Funk when I’m standin’ over his 
grave. 

Why the hell should | forgive 
the bum? | got no reason, none 
at all. When | get my proper 
vengeance, I'll forgive. And 
when | win back the NWA title, 
I'll even be gracious to Race.” 

Rhodes dipped his feet into his 
Olympic-sized swimming pool 
and splashed his guest, who lost 
one of his contact lens. 

It’s down there, some- 
where,” Rhodes pointed to the 
bottom of the pool. “Like 
everything else, you gotta want 
to search hard enough and you'll 
get what you want. Huh? You 
don’t swim?” Rhodes shrugged. 
“Doesn’t work every time, you 
know.” o 
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te HUGE SACKS of 
flour rested against the far 
wall. A+ cord tied the necks 
together. Attached to the knotted 
cord was a silvery metal coil 
disappearing into a pulley a couple 
of feet away. Sweat stained the 
handles of this makeshift weight- 
lifting device. 

“Work out every day, every 
damn day, sometimes spend four, 
five hours, lifting these weights 
until I can get em off the floor,” 
said Dino Bravo. “Why go to the 
gym? Can't get the proper balance 
down there. Way I've designed 
these sacks reflects the weight of a 
body. 

“I won't be denied. I’ll bodyslam 
Jerry Blackwell or dic,” snarled 
Bravo, breathing deeply and 
returning to the weights 

Both Bravo and Blackwell 
entered the AWA at the same time 
Immediately Blackwell found 
himself embroiled in a controversy 
over his use of the name “Crusher.” 
Longtime. fan favorite Crusher 
insisted Blackwell drop the name 
Jerry refused, Eventually the entire 
affair faded and Blackwell 
regained his monicker. 

Not one to avoid controversy for 
long, Blackwell challenged all area 
grapplers to bodyslam him 
Several thousand dollars would go 
to the winner. 

“At first, the money tempted 
me,” said Bravo. “Who wouldn't 
like an extra few thousand in their 
wallet. But after a while, money 
became secondary. I wanted to 
prove someone could pick up that 
ton of fat and fling him to the 
ground. No one could. | knew | 
could,” said Dino pounding his 
muscular chest. “If anyone in the 
world could bodyslam Jerry 
Blackwell, it'd be me.” 

Somewhere along the line the 
challenge turned into an obsession 
And not only from Bravo’s vantage 
point. 

“Who could possibly pick me up 
and throw me to the ground?” 
chuckled Blackwell. “I’m too agile, 

(Continued on page 64) 
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DINO BRAVO’S 
MISGUIDED 
OBSESSION 


When Dino Bravo entered the AWA, 

many touted him as te likely successor 
to Nick Bockwinkel, AWA champion. 
Bravo worked hard and prepared himself 
for that one title shot. Yet between the gym 


¢ When Crusher Blackwell realized 
and the arena, Bravo met an obsession that Dino Bravo could match him in 
alten} could atiial his career tests of strength, ie went wil 


Several wrestlers were needed to 
bring the brawl under control. 


GEORGIA CHAMPI 


UMMER RIVALRIES CON- 
VULSE the grand state of 
Georgia. Across the a, hatred 
boils over and consumes good guys 
and rulebreakers. No one is 
Immune from the passion of 
the feud 
HARLEY RACE 
S. TOMMY RICH 
NWA champion Harley Race 
traveled south in search of keener 
competition. Never one to accept 
anyone’s word at face value, Race 
wrestles every grappler in the area, 
from preliminary men to the top 
scientific wrestlers. Currently 
young matinee idol Tommy Rich 
suffers the wrath of Race’s fury 








Race doesn’t like Rich. To the 
veteran champion, Rich is little 
more than a coward, a man more 
interested in winning the hearts of 
fans than any major titles. As for 
Rich, Race represents the ultimate 
test, an opportunity to prove 
himself capable of beating the very 
best. Even more important to the 
youngster is this chance to pay 
Race back for the near-crippling 
leg injury Race and Idol inflicted 
upon Rich several months ago. 
Recent matches demonstrate 
Rich’s growing capacity to finish 
off a foe. Perhaps the young man 
has. learned the concept of a 
“Killer Instinct.” 





It took two referees and manager 
Great Mephisto to pull Maniac Mark 
Lewin off Austin Idol. 








THE SUM 


LEWIN AND ABDULLAH 

VS. IDOL AND SULLIVAN 

The Great Mephisto has molded 
Lewin and Abdullah into a 
fearsome tag team. These three 
men combine sadism with warped 
brilliance and utter amorality. Two 
wrestlers rose up to defend their 
sport’s honor: Austin Idol and 
Kevin Sullivan. In a recent TV 
match, disfigured by gore and 
mindless violence, Lewin slipped 
the sleeper hold around Idol and 
nearly put him into a fatal coma. 
Fortunately Sullivan rushed to his 
partner's aid and repulsed this 
sickening assault. Much more than 
a rivalry is at stake here. The very 
future of Georgia wrestling and 
whether lunatics like Mephisto, 
Lewin, and Abdullah seize power 
is at issue. If Idol and Sullivan have 
any say, the crazies will be driven 
back beyond the Georgia borders. 














SHIP WRESTLING: 





MASKED SUPERSTAR V 


Over the many 
focused on two youngsters from 
the same neighborhood and same 
background choosing vastly 
different lives, the priest-gangster 
syndrome. In Georgia, two masked 
wrestlers selected divergent 


years, movies 








S. MR. WRE 
they'd Masked - Superstar 
typifies everything Mr. Wrestling 
Il abhors about people. Through- 
out his life, 1] fought for the decent 
things in life. Throughout his life 
Masked Superstar obliterated the 
decent things of life. No longer can 


meet 


lifeform like Masked Superstar to 

As II's 
moment final 
confrontation has One 
masked man will walk out of the 
r One masked man will be 
carried out 


wrestling far 


the 


debase as 


concerned of 


arrived 





ri 





philosophies. It was inevitable II stand by and permit aberrant 
OTHER FEUDS 
Another fiery feud involves will do whatever necessary to close 


reigning Georgia tag team 
champions, The Assassins, against 
Ole and Lars Anderson. Boasting 
they'll put the Andersons in twin 
coffins, The Assassins illustrate the 
basis of this violent rivalry 

Tony Atlas, Mr. USA, vowed to 
drive Baron Von Raschke out of 
the territory and the country, if 





possible. Atlas smarts from Von 
Raschke's insults, suggesting the 
muscular wrestler fears hard 


combat and is “a gutless coward at 
heart.” Atlas isn’t one to lightly 
cept taunts of that variety and 


Von Raschke’s foul mouth once 
and for all 

Kevin Sullivan, former 
holder of the Georgia tag team title 
with Atlas, finds himself embroiled 
in many brutal feuds. Current 
Georgia Junior Heavyweight 
champion, Sullivan’s primary 
enemy is Eddy Mansfield, known 
throughout the nation “The 
Continental Lover.” 

So the feuds 
claiming victims, 
and precipitating 
more gruesome rivalries 


co- 


as 


go on and on 


settling scores, 
new 


and even 


oO 


ER FEUDS 





Assassin #1 bends back the wrist of 
Ole Anderson. The feud between the 
Andersons and Assassins has 
intensified. 





Every month, three reporters from 
PRO WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED 
will participate in an 

incisive press conference with 

@ top wrestling star. 

The questions will be demanding. 
And the answers will reveal 

the innermost thoughts of 

the giants of the sport 





(Controversy begets contro- 
versy. Some wrestlers are born 
to friction and contention. Few 
gravitate toward altercations 
like Austin Idol. Once the rule- 
breaking terror of Georgia and 
sworn enemy of such fan 
favorites as Mr, Wrestling IT 
and Tommy Rich, Idol changed 
his attitude, though his tactics 
remain tough and uncom- 
promising. Recently, Managing 
Editor Bill Apter-and Associate 
Editors Stu Saks and Dan 
Shocket interviewed Idol prior 
to another rugged bout.) 





“Wrestling’s a damn good sport. It gives me a good living 
and thrills millions. But more important, it’s very 
important to many, many children. | guess I couldn‘t stand 
seeing little girls in pigtails booing me. That hurts.’’ 


BILL APTER: Austin, 
welcome to press conference. If 
you please, my first question 
deals... 

AUSTIN IDOL: Ask me any- 
thing at all, doesn’t matter, I 
have no secrets from my fans, 
I'll tell them anything they want. 
DAN SHOCKET: Sir, I'd like 
tO <5 

APTER: I was talking. 
SHOCKET: And saying very 
little. 

STU SAKS: Come on guys, I'll 
ask the first question. 

IDOL: I feel like I stepped onto 
a Marx Brothers set. 

SAKS: Why did you turn from 
rulebreaker to good guy? 
IDOL: Stu, I felt awful at what I 
was doing to this great sport. 
Wrestling’s a damn good sport. 
It gives me a good living and 





thrills millions. But more than 
that, it's very important to 
many, many children. I guess I 
couldn't stand seeing little girls 
in pigtails booing me. That hurt. 
I wanted them to cheer me. | 
wanted to be liked. 

SHOCKET: So we're talking 
about role models? 

IDOL: Exactly. 

SHOCKET: Shouldn't young- 
sters aspire to success in the 
manner of a Harley Race or 
Baron Von Raschke? 

IDOL: Animals. 

SHOCKET: They’re successful. 
IDOL: Look how they attain 
their success. By cheating and 
lying and stabbing friends in the 
back. No, succéss shouldn't 
come at that price. Never. I 
want to win fairly. Tough, but 
clean. I can wrestle with the best 


of them and fling Race around 
the ring like he weighed two 
pounds. Yup, I can win and still 
adhere to my principles. 
SAKS: How did other 
wrestlers, like I] and Rich, react 
to the announcement you were 
wrestling fairly? 
IDOL: They were pretty good 
about it. Let me be honest, 
there’s no reason for any of 
them to immediately trust me. 
I've got a ways to go and lots of 
proving before they should call 
me friend. And I respect that. I 
don’t think Tommy Rich should 
fall over being nice to me. I want 
to show him ‘and all the other 
wrestlers I'm one of them, that 
Austin Idol is through cheating. 
APTER: Have your goals 
changed? 

(Continued on page 66) 
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Crushers Strange Admission 


“| CAN’T UNDERSTAND 
BOCKWINKEL'S SUCCESS” 





To a hard-talking, two-fisted man like Crusher, the peculiar 
cerebral antics of Nick Bockwinkel are quite puzzling. Crusher 
can’t understand how a coward like Bockwinkel retains his 
title. More so, Crusher wants Bockwinkel's title changed 
to ex-champion 


BY MATT BROCK 


Wei JENNINGS WAILED 
a lifetime of misery from 
the jukebox in the corner of 
Fred’s Bar and Grill. Raucous 
laughter intermingled with 
clattering beer mugs, crackling 
pretzels, loud obscenities, a 
waitress’ mock protest, a 
bartender’s polite chuckles, 
breaking glass, and plates of 
predigested bar food jostled 
along beer-drenched customers 

“Wonder how many nights | 
spent in joints like these?” 
Crusher waved a thick hand 
about the bar, nodding greetings 
to friends and fans. 

“Spent more than my share,”’| 
said, popping some pretzels in 
my mouth, vintage 1956. Fact, 
whole place was vintage ‘50s, 
another era. Or maybe a time 


preserved, male camaraderie 
macho pinching of waitresses’ 


rears, dirty jokes, lots of 
drinking, no pretentious talk 
about chic fashions. Closest 


anyone in this bar approached to 
chic is the proverbial bizarre hat 
some drunk at two in the 
morning dons 

But in this place, Crusher’s 
king, champion, idolized, adored 
for the individual, tough, no-bull 
image he cultivates. Check that 
Crusher’s image is not 
cultivated. It is pure and natural 

He is what he is, afraid of no 
one, truly his own man, truly 
appalled by the arrogance 
around him in wrestling 
Crusher wouldn't know how to 
self-disqualify himself to retain 
a title, as AWA champion Nick 
Bockwinkel so often does. If 
Crusher were AWA champion 


Crusher sets Bockwinkel up for a right 
to the chin (opposite left) and a boot to 
the face (below). 


well, let Crusher explain 

“‘Bockwinkel fills my _ belly 
with bile, that’s what.”’ Crusher 
ordered another round. Was this 
number 11 or 12? Can't 
remember Damn‘d if | 
understand him. | can’t under- 
stand Bockwinkel’s success. 
Ain’t a champion supposed to 
fight hard and fight anyone? 
Ain't a champion supposed to 
put his belt on the line in 
every match?” 

Crusher interrupted his 
angering monologue to engage 
in a_ beer-drinking contest 
Chugging, they call it. | call this 
test of strength a prelude to 


nausea. Crusher downed four 
beers in a minute or so and 
barreled back to the table. Didn't 
wobble once. His opponent slept 


with the spilled beer and 


pretzels on the bar 








“Where 
Bockwinkel, 
made a face. | saw the same face 
in “The Godfather.’ Oh, and on 
the face of this jealous husband 
“This guy 


the’ hell 
yeah.” 


was |? 
Crusher 


Not important 


Crusher sends Bockwinkel on a six-foot fall with a backdrop. A two-time AWA 


ruins my sport and | don’t like no 
one messin’ with wrestlin’, 
understand?” | nodded in self- 
defense. “You done?” | nodded 
and in a few seconds another 
Scotch on the rocks appeared 





Me 


champion, Crusher never sought intentional disqualifications as a means to 
keep his title. He has no respect for Bockwinkel. 
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What the hell, | wasn’t paying. 

‘I've fought ‘em all, every 
single punk and would-be punk 
and so-called champion that 
ever walked into the ring. Hell, | 
ain't never been afraid of 
anyone, thought wrestlin’ was a 
battle, a war, two guys tearin’ 
each other's face off until one 
collapsed missin‘ a pint or two of 
blood.’’ Crusher cackled, 
memories of battlefields filling 
him with glee 

“Don’t go for none of this crap 
about Bockwinkel runnin’ outta 
the ring when he’s in trouble or 
askin’ his pansy manager 
Heenan for help. What kinda bull 
is that, anyway?” Another beer 
disappeared. Crusher tossed 
aside the mug and it splattered 
against someone's leg. The 
victim whirled, ready to fight, 
saw Crusher and grinned 
weakly. Crusher nodded 

‘| got a good mind to meet 
Bockwinkel outside in some 
alley one night and say buddy- 
boy, you wanna hold that belt, 
you gonna have to walk right 
past me. Let's settle this right 
here and now, no rules, nothin’ 
like that, let's see what kinda 
mettle you got in your belly. 

“| don’t think he’s got the guts 
to do it. But there’s other 
toughies around, maybe not so 
tough as me, but toughies who 
should rip his nose off and they 
can't. How the hell does thatguy 
do it? Burns me up, and | ain't 
talkin’ about jealousy."’ Crusher 
flung a huge handful of popcorn 
down his throat, grunted and 
glared 

“This bum wants to keep 
cheatin’ and lyin’, well, mister, 
he ain't gonna get away with 
this for very long. I'll pulverize 
him and use his remains for 
fertilizer, Hey, | like that one.” 
Crusher laughed, more a 
snarling chuckle and finished 
another beer. “Want anymore?” 
| shook my head. “Pay the 
waitress.” Crusher grinned and 
left the bar. o 


WHAT THEY ARE SAYING 


(Continued from Page 25 


GARY HART 


“I say good riddance to Mark Lewin. Texas doesn’t 

need people like that. Guy’s a complete maniac. | think he 
should be committed or something. He's dangerous 

You never know what he'll do next. He once threw a bottle of 
ketchup at this waitress because it wasn’t the right brand.”’ 





TIM “MR. WRESTLING’ WOODS es 







“I’m very optimistic about the future of wrestling. More and 
more, you see fine young wrestlers coming in, kids 

who are willing to work and make the kind of sacrifices which 
pay off in world championships. And I’m encouraged 

seeing guys turning to scientific wrestling, like Austin Idol.’ 


JACK BRISCO mEEIEENEE Te 


“If | didn’t think that world title’d be wrapped around my 
waist again, I'd get the heck out of wrestling. Contending for the 
title keeps me going. You need that incentive, that inner self- 
confidence which pushes you one little bit more than the next guy 





KEN PATERA 


“First | destroyed Pat Patterson and took his belt, the Inter- 
Continental championship. Next sap is Kevin Von Erich. 
See his expression when they put the Missouri title around my 
waist? Who's next? Why should | tell anyone. Just be 
assured it’s a big one, and I’m gonna win.” o 








THE OFFER OF A 
LIFETIM 


PICTURE 
PACKETS OF | 
 WRESTLING’S 
GREATEST 
SUPERSTARS 


FOR THE 
ony SIH 


SET OF 
10 PICTURES 

Wrestling fans, here is the opportunity you have been waiting for! Now YOU 
can own magnificent pictures of your favorite wrestlers. These photos were 
seen EXCLUSIVELY in our magazines, the best-selling, most-respected 
wrestling public: ins in the world. 

Prior to this fantastic offer, you could not buy these photos FOR ANY PRICE. 
But now, because of popular demand, we are offering TWO exciting picture 
Each packet contains ten different award-winning photographs. 
what you get: Photo Packet #1 features ten of the most honored | 
wrestling action shots of all time. Photo Packet #2 contains the finest posed | 
portraits ever taken of wri g's top ten superstars. Remember, each photo 
was chosen with exacting care from the Victory Sports Series files—by far the 
largest wrestling files in ti orld! 

Each large photo (5 x 7’’) is printed on sturdy, high gloss, heavy stock. Sure | 
to bring you a lifetime of enjoyment, you can trade ‘em, collect ‘em, or use ‘em | 
to decorate your room or den. As supplies are limited, and we are expecting a | 
fast sell out, avoid disappointment and order your picture packets today! 


HERE’S WHAT YOU 
RECEIVE: mea 
5 Per Packet Per Packet 5 


PHOTO PACKET #1 PHOTO PACKET #2 
(Action Series) (Portrait Series) 


GRAHAM VS. SAMMARTINO MR. WRESTLING I 
ANDRE VS. TYLER IVAN PUTSKI 
PUTSKI VS. WOLFMAN BOB BACKLUND 

BRISCO VS. RACE SUPERSTAR GRAHAM 
SAMMARTINO VS. TANAKA BRUNO SAMMARTINO 
BACKLUND VS. VON RASCHKE CHIEF JAY STRONGBOW 

STRONGBOW VS. THE EXECUTIONER JACK BRISCO 
WRESTLING II VS. RACE ANDRE THE GIANT 
MASCARAS VS. THE OUTLAW DUSTY RHODES 
RHODES VS. KING CURTIS MiL MASCARAS 
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ON 
ASSIGNMENT 


Continued from Page 8) 


by punching him rather forcefully 
in the chest. Bruiser laughed and 
ordered a beer. I thought to myself. 
“If that guy hit me like that, I'd be 
undergoing surgery 
this minute.” 


open-heart 





Bruiser ordered a pitcher of 
beer. I ordered a gin-and-tonic. 
“No gin with me,” he ordered. “Get 
yourself a pitcher of beer and I'll 


tell ya some old Matt Brock stories.” 
A pitcher for me? Wouldn't one 
be enough for both of us? 





| Bruiser repeatedly pounds away with 


his right fist, opening a large cut along 
Bruiser Brodie’s forehead. Bruiser’s 
ring intelligence keeps him at the top 
of the sport. 

We sat there and drank. The 
more beer I consumed, the more I 
laughed 
hysterical. | especially enjoyed the 
one from 1965 in which Brock fell 
asleep from too much bourbon. He 
was on deadline, and Bruiser, 
Crusher and a few other wrestlers 
had to write a wrestling story 
for him. 

“It was wild,” remembered 
Bruiser. “There was Crusher 
pouring ice water down Brock’s 
pants to try and wake him up. 
Meanwhile, I’m pecking away at a 


The Brock stories were 


typewriter, and I don’t know a 
thing about adjectives or verbs. 
Brock ended up throwing up all 
over the typing paper. The story 
never made it. Brock barely did.” 

Speaking of nausea, about two 
pitchers made me feel like I was 
riding a wave in a very unstable 
boat. Bruiser, however, was just 
warming up. 

He started to speak of the old 
days; the promoters, the fans, the 
opponents, and the tag team 
partners. There is probably no one 
in the sport of wrestling who has 
seen and lived through more. 

“You know, Steve,” he reflected, 
“I know I’m no young turkey 
anymore, but a little bit of crust is 
helping me. Nothing surprises me 
anymore. When a kid first breaks 
in, a lot of things happen between 
those ropes that confuses and hurts 
him. And I don’t mean just 
physical hurt. 1 went through all 
that a long time ago. So now, I’m 
psychologically one step ahead of 
that younger, stronger, quicker 
kid. That's why I’m still winning. 
You can have muscles and you can 
have youth, but there’s no 
substitute for experience and 
intelligence.” 

I was too drunk to interrupt, but 
now I realize there’s one thing 
Bruiser left out. Enthusiasm. The 
man is still “The One Man Riot 
Squad” because he so dearly loves 
the sport he competes in. It is his 
lifeblood. He could make a million 
dollars a year as the head of a giant 
corporation, but he couldn't be 
happier than he is as a wrestler. 

When Bruiser talks about the 
past, people listen. That’s because 
he’s talking from the heart. The 
man will probably still be winning 
long after my typewriter is dusty, 
rusty, and closed. 

After my barroom talk with 
Bruiser, | somehow stumbled back 
to my hotel room. Bruiser stayed. 
He was on his seventh pitcher of 
beer. And he wasn’t even slurring 
his words. For some reason, that 
made my hangover seema little less 
terrible the next morning. ia 
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PORTABLE 
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If you need good, high-quality lumber, don’t let 
inflated lumber prices stop your Important building 
| projects. The Belsaw goes right to the trees and 
nS oUt smooth, true-cut lumber. . . even begin- 
| ners get excellent results. Just one man (no crew 
needed) can easily cut enough on weekends to save 
hundreds of dollars over high lumberyard prices. For 
power use tractor PTO or other low HP diesel or 
electric unit. Factory-direct selling keeps price low, 
and convenient time payments may be arranged 


Send for FREE BOOK! Just mail coupon below for 
“How To Saw Lumber’ booklet and complete facts 
on the One-Man Sawmill. There is NO Obligation 
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KANSAS CITY, MO 64111 
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P= AUAILABLE 
FOR THE FIRST TIME 
IN 15 VEARS 


All the back issues of the ORIGINAL 
WRESTLING REVUE listed for sale in this advertisement were edited 
and published by Stanley Weston, who founded Wrestling Revue in 1959 
and sold his interests in the magazine in 1964. These extremely rare back 
issues have not been available to the public in almost 15 years, although 
many have been sold by private collectors for as much as 75 dollars per 


copy. This is a rare opportunity for those of you who collect and treasure 

truly fine wrestling magazines of great historic importance, at a price you 

can afford. Most of these issues contain magnificent, full color pin up 

portraits of the world’s greatest wrestlers, some of whom are still active. 

The supply of these collector's treasures is very limited, so order today and 
avoid disappointment. 

ALL SALES FINAL. NO EXCHANGES OR REFUNDS WILL BE MADE. 





WRESTLING REVUE 





SPRING 1961 _] JUNE 1962 








(] FALL 1961 _] DECEMBER 1962 
LC] WINTER 1961 





(] FEBRUARY 1963 





DECEMBER 1961 |_| DECEMBER 1963 








FEBRUARY 1962 _| FEBRUARY 1964 














APRIL 1962 CL) APRIL 1964 





SEND TO: 

T.V. SPORTS 

BOX 48 

ROCKVILLE CENTRE, NY 
11571 


Please rush me the issues of WRESTLING REVUE | have 
checked. | am enclosing $5.00 for EACH copy. 


NAME 
ADDRESS 
CITY. 











RINGSIDE 


Continued on page 10, 


champions Jimmy Snuka and Ray 
Stevens Ted DiBiase retained 
his North American championship 
in a tough bout against Killer 
Kahn. Ted rates Kahnas one of the 
toughest opponents he has 
ever faced 

Killer Karl Kox is at war with 
one-time buddy Dick Murdoch, “I 
am a loner and don’t trust no one,” 
Kox says. “I really made a mistake 
when | thought Murdoch was okay 
some years back. Now I want to 


bash his stupid puss in and murder 
him!” Former NWA champion 
Pat O'Connor and Bulldog Bob 
Brown have formed a tag team 
S.D, Jone’ is on a hot victory 
streak in the Carolinas 





WWF wrestlers have drawn up a 
petition requesting officials to pay 
more attention to Hulk Hogan's 
elbow pad. 


WWF wrestlers have been 
circulating a petition among 
themselves to have promoters put 
pressure on Fred Blassie’s man 
Hulk Hogan. It seems the wrestlers 
feel that Hogan’s elbowpad is 
loaded with some sort of weapon 
and they are tired of getting kayoed 
with it! Let's see what kind of 
power the wrestlers’ petition has. 
I'll keep you posted. By the way, 
Blassie has signed a newcomer to 
his stable, a man known only as 
“The Hangman.” Blassie will not 
give us any, and I mean any 
information on this dude, except 
that he is from Europe. Big 
help Freddie! 








John Tolos has returned to Los 
Angeles seeking the Americas 
championship once again 

the 
word, 


The man who made 
heartpunch a 


Stan 


household 





asiak, has been wrestling in 
on occasion. Stan “The 
Man” is also wrestling regularly in 
the Seattle and Oregon ares 
Super young star Rick Martel has 
signed with WWF promoters 
Odd teaming of the month: Dusty 
Rhodes and arch-enemy Ole 
Anderson combining their 
roughhouse styles to do battle 
against m 
champions The Assassins Tony 
Atlas almost took the Georgia 
single title from Baron Von 
Raschke in their most recent outing 

American champion Gino 
Hernandez said there is no more 
competition left for him in Texas 
so he may defend the title 
elsewhere “Golden Greek” 
John Tolos is headlining cards in 
Los Angeles once again. Tolos, a 
feared rulebreaker, hopes to win 
the Americas championship. Right 
now, Mando Guerrero seems to be 
one of John’s obstacles in his quest 
for the belt. 

That's all for now. See you next 
time! oO 
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Georgia tag 











SPECIAL OFFER TO OUR CUSTOMERS 
VERY RARE BACK ISSUES TO COMPLETE 
YOUR COLLECTIONS-S5 per copy 


eo -— - - - - - - - - SS eee 


INSIDE WRESTLING 

O July 1971 0 November 1972 
© October 1971 O January 1973 
O February, 1972 0 March 1973 

O March 1972 O April 1973 
ia) 
Oo 


SPORTS REVIEW 
OD July 1974 

DO Annual 1976 #3 

CD Annual Spring 1977 


1977 
O May 1973 O Annual Summer 


D September 1973 


THE WRESTLER 


O February 1968 © August 1972 

O February 1969 © November 1972 
D April 1969 OD March 1973 

DO June 1971 D May 1973 

O July 1971 O July 1973 

O October 1971 O November 1973 
CO November 1971 O January 1974 
D January 1972 CO February 1974 
© April 1972 O March 1975 

O May 1972 O April 1976 

O June 1972 O May 1977 

D July 1972 


SPECIAL ISSUES 
Annual 1972 #2 
Annual 1973 #6 
Annual 1974 #7 
Big Book 1968 
Big Book 1969 
Greatest Bouts Sum 1975 
Superstars Summer 1975 
Best of Wrestler Spring 1976 


oOoooo0oo0o00 


For fastest delivery payment should be made by money order. Allow on additional 2 weeks 
for delivery when payment is made by personal check. While we will accept cash payments 
it must be understood that we are not responsible for cash sent through the mail, Do not 
send coins! 


SPECIAL BACK ISSUE ORDER FORM 


T.V. SPORTS, INC. 

BOX 48 

ROCKVILLE CENTRE, NY 11571 $5 per copy 
Please send me the rare back issues | have checked. | am enclosing $5.00 for EACH 
copy | am ordering, which includes all shipping and postage charges. 


NAME ers 








ADDRESS 





CITY < 


_ STATE ___ ess zip eAecees 
BE SURE TO LIST SUBSTITUTE CHOICES 





In case you are sold out of the issues | have checked, | will accept any of the following 
rare back issues as substitutes. 


Substitute $1 Substitute #3____ 





Substitute #2 _ Substitute #4. 
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AA BONANZA | 
FOR | 
COLLECTORS 


The Only Back Issue Of 
The Famous WRESTLING 
ILLUSTRATED Still Available! 


WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED, the 
1965 classic wrestling magazine 
is one-of the most highly sought |} 
after collector's 
items. Butif you 
act immedi- 
ately, you can 
STILL buy a few 
of its best and 
most classic 





Feb/65 
PEPPER GOMEZ 


Pinups are 
listed under 
each issue 
issues! There is 
only a limited 
supply — avail- 
able, and those 
are going quick- 
ly. THE GIANT 
POSTER PIN-UP PICTURES IN FULL 
COLOR are just one of the 
many attractions of WRESTLING 
ILLUSTRATED. 


Each copy of WRESTLING ILLUS- 
TRATED will soon increase in value 
by up to $10. Buying a copy of this 
Classic magazine now is a golden 
investment. You can't go wrong, 
order now! 


Mi 
andVarch/65 


|ENTINA APOLLC 


NOW ONLY $2 EACH 
T.V. SPORTS, INC 
Box 48 
Rockville Centre, NY 11571 


Please rush me the back issues of 
WRESTLING ILLUSTRATED | have 
checked below. | am enclosing $2 
for each issue 


O Feb. 1965 


Name 


Address 


City 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
O March 1965 | | 
| 





DRESSING ROOM 
CONFIDENTIAL 


(Continued from Page 12) 
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Howard Cosell says Otis Sistrunk is a graduate of the ‘University of Mars.” 








there is a possibility that the 6-4, 
sional wrestler. 
champions of Florida, I’m sure 
we'll be able to work out a deal.” 

If. Humperdink can work out 
some kind of deal, he may find 
himself financially set for life 
This, I’m sorry to say, is going to 
be one devastating tag team 
Their workout lasted four hours 
but it only seemed like minutes 
Constant movement, constant 
feats of strength, constant 
excellence. 

This time Sir Oliver Humper- 


| dink was right 


Otis Sistrunk, recently 
released from the Oakland 
Raiders of the National Football 
League, is considering offers to 
become a professional wrestler, 


Many quarterbacks probably wished that he stayed in his hometown. Now 
270-pounder could become a profes- 





according to United Press 
International 

“I'm going to give it strong 
consideration,” said Sistrunk, 
33, who played minor league 
football with the now-defunct 
Norfotk Neptunes in Virginia for 
three years before entering the 
NFL with the Los Angeles Rams 
in 1972. 

“He has great natural ability, 
a good athlete,” said Mid- 
Atlantic promoter Jim Crockett 
of the 6-4, 270-pound former. 
nose guard. “But he’ has a lot 
to learn.” 

Wrestling fans can only hope 
that if Sistrunk does become a 
wrestler, he doesn't learn the 
sport from another former 
footballer, Ernie Ladd. 0 


TOP ROPE 


(Continued from Page 14) 


another six months. 


Dear Mr. Shocket, 


| read your column and enjoy | 


it very much. | have nothing 
against the so-called good guys 
or bad guys. To me, they are 
just ordinary human beings 
trying to make a living at the 
best and most enjoyable way 


they know 
| don't understand the many 
changes of Ric Flair's 


personality. Could you tell mea 

little more about it? 
CATHERINE L. BURKE 
Mt. Carmel, IL 


Dear Ms. Burke: 

It’s hard to say what 
motivates Ric Flair. He’s young, 
guided by a temper that's his 
worst enemy, and lacking the 
discipline that makes a man 


champion. We can hope the | 
years will see his temper under | 


control and his sights set on 
becoming champion, instead of 
getting involved in foolish feuds. 


Dan Shocket 
You have the most twisted 


mind of any reporter. You must | 


be drunk and just plain grouchy 
when you write! You sadist!! No 
wonder you admire others with 
twisted minds, like yours 

How can you speak admiringly 
of those disgusting goons like 
Albano, Race, and the Samoans 
and the rest of those subhuman 
characters. Well, birds of a 
feather 

I'm sure you would make just 
as lousy a wrestler as you are a 
journalist, if that's what you can 


call it. I'm a turned-off reader 
B.S. SPEARS 
Newport News, VA 
B.S. Spears: 


It's a pity when a person’s 
name goes to his head. oO 
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Uplift Your 
SOCIAL LIFE! 
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BOCKWINKEL TO 
CHALLENGE 
CHAMPIONS 

Over a period of eight 
months, my AWA sources say 
Nick Bockwinkel and manager 
Bobby Heenan perfected an 
absolutely diabolical plan to 
embarrass the NWA and WWF 
champions into meeting 
Bockwinkel for the real world 
title. Obviously, Bockwinkel 
and Heenan need different 
tactics to coerce Race and 
Backlund into such a match 
Appealing to Race’s pride is 
one strategy. Hiring wrestlers 
to humiliate Backlund is the 
other plan. Always seeking 
new frontiers, Bockwinkel 
craves competition and greater 
mountains. He genuinely feels 
the level of AWA competition 
insults him. Only by challenging 
the other champions ina week- 
long, round-robin tournament— 
a combination of stamina, 
strength, and mind—can Bock- 
winkel convince the wrestling 
public what he and Heenan 


have maintained for years: Nick 
Bockwinkel is 
wrestler alive 


the: greatest 











WILL RICH EVER BE 
THE SAME? 





You can measure certain 
aspects ofan athlete, You can 
measure his height, weight, 
size of biceps and how fast he 
runs ‘the 100. You can't 
measure his heart. No one can. 
That's why some guys with all 
the talent never make the big 
time, fizzle out in some prelim 
bout on a dirty rural road in 
front of 46 people. In the next 
few months, Tommy Rich's 
heart confronts the ultimate 
barometer of character. Rich 
suffered a nearly-tragic leg 
injury at the hands of Austin 
Idol. Working day after day, the 
young blond surmounted the 
mind-numbing agony and 
rehabilitated himself, But 
that’s only the beginning. You 
want to see howhe responds in 
similar situations, whether he 
cringes from a brutal fight, 
whether he can harness the 
overpowering obsessive 
vengeance tearing at his gut. 
Emotional scars linger a long, 
long time. Some say they never 
go away. How well a wrestler 
overcomes such bitter 


memories determines whether 
he’s a champion or bum 
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hard hands, wrists, and forearms 
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| | impact 


| While the impact of Fernandez’s 
injuries have yet td hit the fans, the 
of Harley Race’s assault 
leaves Manny unconscious on the 
floor (above). Fernandez was taken 
| away in an ambulance (below). 

















HARLEY RACE 


(Continued from Page 29) 





Fernandez. Action wavered 
between brutal and ferocious. 
Race nudged matters onto the 


Two blows to the 
throat left Fernandez gasping. He 
stumbled. Race seized his 
windpipe, choked and flung 
Fernandez to the canvas. In a 
matter of moments, Race flipped 
his foe over the top ~ rope. 
Fernandez landed with a sickening 
thud directly on his skull. 

Within minutes, the ambulance 
arrived 

Merely an hour after Fernandez 
arrived, a stream of visitors 
clogged the hospital hallway. 
Dusty Rhodes, Jerry Brisco, Jack 
Brisco, and Mike Graham. Grim 
expressions erupted into harsh, 
vengeful phrases. 

“Lousy son-of Rhodes 
growled, slapping the wall. “Didn't 
have to do that. Filthy foul stinker. 


murderous level 








Race’ll regret this, You can make 
book on that. You wait. Race’ll 
be sorry.” 


A nurse split the group, Graham 
tried to stop her for a question. 
Smiling, she told him only the 
doctor can answer their worried 
queries. 


“Animals must be caged,” said 


Jack Brisco. “This was another 
disgusting attack, totally without 
basis. Damnit, Race could’ve won 
fair. That's all. He didn’t have to 
resort to this.” 

“He was losing, that’s what I 
thought,” said ‘Graham. “Typical 
Race trick. Can't defend his belt on 
his own merits so he has to try and 
kill. someone.” 

That Race suffered ,a dis- 
qualification for bad sportsman- 
ship meant little to the group 
$0? A disqualification,” 
snarled Rhodes. “That ‘gonna help 
Manny any? Tell me how that 
helps Manny.” Rhodes jerked his 
sullen face toward the hospital 
door. Solicitous murmurs crawled 
beneath the crack in the 
door frame. 

Fifteen minutes passed. Half an 
hour. After 40 minutes, the two 
doctors came out 

“Doc, how's Manny?” asked 
Jerry Brisco 

“Think he'll be okay,” said Dr 
Clark. “Give the kid a few days, 
he'll be up and around.” 

“This gonna effect his career?” 
asked Rhodes, growling. 

“Shouldn't,” said Dr. Barbanell 

“Thank God for that,” sighed 
Graham. “But, uh, how about 
visiting?” 

“Not tonight,” said Dr. Clark 
“Tomorrow. Best thing you can do 
for Mr. Fernandez is let him rest 

‘Nah, that ain't the best thing we 
can do for Manny,” said Rhodes as 
the three wrestlers and two doctors 
walked toward the elevator. “Nah, 
I know somethin’ even better | 
than this.” | 

“What the devil are you talking | 
about?” asked Dr. Clark 

“Harley Race tried to destroy | 
Manny. He won't get away with | 
this,” snapped Rhodes. | 

“Race did this?” said Clark. | 
Rhodes nodded as the elevator | 
doors opened. “How cana man be | 
so mean?” | 

And Race’s reaction? 

“How do I feel tonight?” res 








sipped on beer, “All I can say, | was 
sorry when he didn’t die.” o 
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DINO BRAVO 


(Continued from Page 43) 


















































































Crusher Blackwell dives down on a prone Dino Bravo. Considering the laws of 
physics, the force of Blackwell's landing made him feel like a 10,000-pound man. 


Bravo,.amazingly, recovered. 


too slippery, too quick, too smart 
Sure, I knew the imbeciles in the 
AWA would snap at the bait like 
fish to a worm ona hook. But they 
thought it would be so simple? 
Think I'd put up that much dough 
if it were a snap? 

“Nope. I knew someone would 
get it into their soft skulls to 
challenge me time and again. | 
gotta admit I’m glad Bravo turned 
out to be the biggest sucker. I don’t 
like him. Just another pretty boy 
without any talent or smarts,” said 
Blackwell. 

“Bravo'll be chasin’ me ‘til the 
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end of time, I'll surely bet,” 
chortled Blackwell. “So what if he 
can't bodyslam me? Ever tell a 
dumb ‘ol mule it can’t do 
somethin’? Nah, they keep on 
buttin’ their heads and knockin’ a 
skull against the wall until they 
drop. That'll happen to Bravo, I'll 
surely bet.” 

However, Bravo forgot his 
original intentions for wrestling in 
the AWA. 

“I want to unseat Nick 
Bockwinkel and show the fans in 
the AWA how a champion acts,” 
he said. “I’m talking about a 





Has Dino Bravo lost sight of the 
original goal he had upon entering the 
AWA—capturing Nick Bockwinkel’s 
championship? For now, it seems 
he has. 
champion who doesn’t spit at the 
fans and thumb his nose at the 
arena. A champion who'll defend 
his title with honor and not cheat. 
Everything Bockwinkel won't do, 
AWA champion Bravo will do.” 

Obsessed with Blackwell, Bravo 
re-directed all efforts into 
upending the corpulent grappler. 
While Bravo targets upon 
Blackwell, a new face may soon be 
entering the area 

Young, quick, 
muscular, good-looking. His name 
is Tito Santana 

“IT want the AWA championship 
from Nick Bockwinkel because I’m 
sick of the way he treats the public, 
He shows contempt for them and I 
don't like the way he cheats his way 
out of trouble,” said Santana at his 
first AWA press conference. 

“A champion’s supposed to 
defend his title valiantly. If you 
lose, go out like a man. I'll get the 
title and give it back to the fans,” 
said Santana 

And how does Bravo feel as 
Santana threatens to displace him? 

“Who? Oh, Santana, yeah, look, 
check this out.” Bravo inhaled and 
lifted the three sacks a foot and a 
half off the ground. “Now | want to 
sign up for another match with 
Blackwell.” o 


talented, 
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“I always wanted to be NWA champion. 
Now that Race tried to doublecross me and 
send his goons after me, now that 
Race tried to cripple me in the ring, | want 
to be NWA champ even more.”’ 








66 


IDOL: Since I’ve turned? Not at 


all. I still want to be the very best 
wrestler in the world/ Well, I'd 
say in some ways, my goals have 
intensified. 

APTER: Please explain 
IDOL: I always wanted to be 
NWA champion. Now that 
Race tried to doublecross me 
and send his goons after me, 
now that Race tried to cripple 
me in the ring, I want to be 
NWA champ even more. 
SHOCKET:; To win the title or 
destroy Race? 

IDOL: I'm not sure. Right now 
I'm so damn emotional about 
Race and the title, I can’t think 
too straight. After a while, when 
I calm down. 
SAKS: Do 
strange? 
IDOL: Yeah, kinda. It’s, well, 
it’s just a whole different 
ballgame out there for me. 
When I walk down the aisle fans 
Stand and applaud, chant my 
name, say nice things for a 
change. Yeah, it’s nice to hear 
cheers for a change. 
SHOCKET: And what of the 
friends you left behind? 
IDOL: What friends? 
SHOCKET: The Baron, 
one. As fine a. man 
graced the squared circle. 
IDOL: Von Raschke’s no friend 
of mine. I hate his sniveling, 
cowardly guts and would like 
nothing better than to rip his 
eyebrows off his face and mail 
them back to Race. 

SAKS: Strong words. 

IDOL: I don’t mince words, 
Stu. I’m still blunt and 
outspoken. I don’t believe in 
handing people phony garbage. 
This is what I am, like me or not. 
APTER: Austin Idol, thanks 
for your time. Oo 


you find cheers 


for 
as ever 
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